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3 April 30. 1709. 
_ Reverend Sir, % 
T7 TE AVING lately taken the firft Degree 
in Arts at Oxford, I have now given my 
felf the Pleaſure, which I had long de- 
| A ſir'd, of ſeeing London. Twas not for 
the ſake of the Play-Houſes and Opera's, but to 
view the Statelineſs and Opulency of the City, the 
Magnificence of the publick Buildings, and the 
Grandeur of the Court: nor was I without hopes 


of gratifying a ſtrong Inclination of hearing the _ 
London Divines (for whoſe Character I, had a great 


eſteem) preach to ſo wiſe and worthy a People as 
T take the Citizens to be. And *twas my good for- 
tune to hear you (whoſe good Name I had learnt 
from publick Fame) preach your Lecture at St. 
Lawrence, when you took an opportunity to ſhew 
no ſmall diſlike of a Book call'd the Righes of the 


' Chriſtian Church, &c. This Book I wonld have 


read before I came from my Chamber in Oxford, 
but could not get it: whether it was fo ſlighred 
there, that it was not worth the Bookſeller's while to 
fend it thither, as ſome ſaid ; or whether they were 
bonght up in private with great eagerneſs, as others 


_affirm'd, 1 know not: but being now arm'd by the 


Reſentment you ſhew'd againſt it, I reſolv'd to ven- 
ture upon reading it, notwithſtanding all the He- 
terodoxys it might contain. As ſoon as I had read 
over the Preface, I made a ſtand for Recollection; 
and hop'd. that all had read had been very bad in- 
deed : being willing to have found out twenty 


Myſterys of lniquity in it, or at leaſt that the Au- 


thor had been a mere Shatt (as ſome have ſaid 
153 | | A 2 an | 


7 


he differs from the Whigs in ſome State-Principles ) 


(4) 
and had wrote nothing to any purpoſe. But yon 
cannot imagine how much I was ſurpriz'd to find 
upon review, that all his Deſign was to ſupport 
the Religion by Law eſtabliſh'd, againſt all Religions 
which have no ſuch Eſtabliſhment. Then thought 

I, either Dr. oſs is of the Religion by Law eſta- 
bliſh'd, or of a Religion not by Law eſtabliſh'd: if 

he be of the Religion by Law eſtabliſn'd, he is of 

the ſame Religion defended in the Preface to the 
Rights, &c. but if he be of a Religion by no Law 
eſtabliſd, what Religion is he of then? For my 
part I think 'tis fit for every body to receive the 
Religion of his Country, if it be (as ours is) a 
good Religion: and this I learnt at School from 

the beginning of Pythagoras's Golden Verſes, viz. . 


Abel T. wiv ga Obs vor de dera 1 
Tia i. e. Worſhip the Immortal Gods in that man- 
ner which is by Law eſtabliſb d. . 


And my Father (who is an honeſt 8 Gen- 
. tleman, and now call'd a High-Churchman, becauſe 


- liid his Commands on me always to adhere to the 
preſent Church by Law eſtabliſh'd. But if this 
Church grows out of faſhion in London, I do. not 
know how it ſhould be kept up in the Country, 
which is apt to follow the Mode of the City: and 

therefore, Doctor, I think tis not well for a London 
Divine to ſet himſelf againſt the Rights and legal 
Eſtabliſnments of the Chriſtian Church of Eng- 
and, which were enacted by Law at our Reforma- 
tion from Popery. *Tis too late to think of trim- 

ming back towards Popery. 1 do not ſee why our 

Clergy ſhould compliment the Church of Rome ſo 

far, as to own to have receiv'd their Holy Orders 
from thence. I ſhould not doubt to profeſs before 

2 : VV 
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| dur Worthy and Learned Profeſſor of Theology, 


if he were in his Chair, that our Parliamentary 
Religion is better than all their Popiſh Superſti- 
tions. If you will lay aſide the legal Eſtabliſhment, 
Why may not a Popiſh Prieſt read Maſs at London, 
as well as you read Common-Prayer'? All our 
Church-Authority and Juriſdiction is by Law eſta- 
bliſh'd, and ſo are all our chief Church-Officers: 
for inſtance, why is that Noble and Worthy Prelate 
Dr. Compton Biſhop of London, and not of Oxford, as 
once he was formerly? tis only becauſe he was legal- 
ly tranſlated from one Dioceſs to the other, He has 
o Divine Right to the Biſnoprick of London now, 
nor had he any ſuch Right to Oxford before. Sup- 
poſe you had a mind to a Biſhoprick or a Deanery, 
would you not have it by Law? What, would 
vou ſteal it, or take it by force? The Rights of 


- the "Chriſtian Church ſhews- that it was declar'd in 
37 Hen. 8. cap. 17. That Eccleſiaſtical Perſons haue 


no manner of Juriſdidt ion, but by and under the King's 
Maſeſty. And I do not doubt, but that you, or 
any worthy Clergyman, would be willing to ac- 
cept an Epiſcopal juriſdiction by and under the 
Queen, without claiming an Independency from, 


ora Co-ordination with the Supreme Civil power: 
And that which makes me think thus of yon, is be- 


canſe have read that excellent Sermon which you 
preach'd on the zoth of January to the Honourable 
Houſe of Commons; wherein you ſhew your Ab- 
horrence of the execrable Tragedy of that Day, 


Which was grounded only upon the Notion of a 


Power independent of, or at leaſt co-ordinate with 


the Supreme Civil Power, which was veſted in the - - - 
Z King : ſo that you are the laſt Man who can be ſuſ- 


pected of promoting either the old Popiſh, or old 


_  Seotiſh Doctrine, of a Power co-ordinate with the 
2 King's Sovereignty. -I remember 1 read a Blay 


A 3 call'd 


call'd tht Teſs where two NY being caſt a- 
way at Sea, ſwim to an Iſland of which Duke Ste- 
phano claimwd the Sovereignty, which was, agreed 

to by Duke Trincalo, only with this Proviſo, chat 
he would be Vice-Roy above him. I remember in 
that Iſland there was no living Creature but Sycoram 
a Monſter, who was a fit Subject for ſuch W cankeny 
ment: Two independent Powers in one Political, 
or even Oeconomical Society, will produce @ mon- 
ſtrous (I cannot ſay Government, but) Coafuſion. 
And this is what the Rights of The Church endeayours 

to contravene. - 
U e Heger, 1 lik'd the Preface and the Book 


Book likewiſe wich 2 5 or bed is 
prov'd;'\that ſince no Man can ſnew a Commiſſion 
from Heaven for his being a Magiſtrate e 
therefore all Magiſtracy muſt ariſe from the 

ſent of Men, who in all Nations have fhap'd their 
reſpective Governments ſutable to their /n Gon» 
veniencet and Inclinations : as appears by the Ex» 
periencerof all Ages, of Wwhichwe hays any ge- 
count in Story Now from hence it may 
that the -Magiſtrate's Power, tho extended te ali 

ſuch Dutys which Men owe to one another; in or- 
der to the! Welfare of the Society, yet does not 
reach ſo far as to inpoſe Articles of Faith or Forms 
of Divine Worſhip, .becanſe theſe Mattets concern 
only a Man's ewn Soul with relation to God alone: 
So that if Sincerity in the Worſhip of Gd be a 


may appear, 


Doty, to force Conſcience in that point muſt bea 


Sin; and if God requires ever Man to juqg for 
nmel in thoſe — cis plain that he has 
not 


I A 


not requir'd nor impower d the Magiſtrate to judg 
for them. For what can be more abſurd, than thar 
in judging of thoſe Matters wherein we chiefly 

differ from Brutes, we ſhould be ſubject to brutal 
Force? Let Force take the place of Judgment, 
and all Religions will be alike, and no more diſtin- 
guiſhable than Colours in the dax. | 
I cannot but think that the Writer of theſe two 
Books is a Doctor of Divinity, as you are; and [ 
am always ſorry to find that great Doctors do not 
agree with one another: but more eſpecially when 


ohne does not approve of the good Works which 


another performs. Now twas becoming an honeſt 
Cbriſtian Divine, to ſhew firſt that the Civil Ma- 
giſtrate ought not to lay any force upon a Chriſtian 
Man's Conſcience, to compel him to any Religion 
which he diſlikes. And then, ſecondly, it became 
a good Proteſtant Divine to ſnew, that when the 
Civil Magiſtrate had eſtabliſh'd the Profeſſion of 
the Chriſtian Religion by good Laws, and provided 
a good Order for the Adminiſtration of all Chri- 
ſtian Ordinances, as has been done in the Church 
of England; the Miniſters of this Church ſhould, 
be contented with this Proteſtant Eſtabliſhment, 
and not ſeek to derive any thing of their Miniſte- 
rial Power or Character from the Church of Rome. 
But tho this Author in his Eſſay upon the Power of 
the Civil Magiſtrate has written very ſtrongly againſt 
Perſecution, yet he has not carry'd his Argument 
ſo far upon that Head, as Mr. Bayle in his Philoſo- 
| Þhical Commentary on theſe words of the Goſpel, Com- 
pel them to come in, that my Houſe may be full; 
which is lately tranſlated out of the French, This 
Writer, who is alſo the Author of the Great Criti- 
cal and Hiſtorical Dictionary, has exhauſted the Lo- 
pick of Perſecution, and with great Exactneſs of Judg- 
ment anſwer'd all the Arguments which the Wits 
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of e Ws 
of 'France- have found out, to ſupport the preſent 
Zoviſian Perſecution ; and particularly has baffled 
Poor St. Auſt in, who was for compelling the Dona- 
is to come into the Church, and whoſe Authority 
the Jeſuits in France made uſe of for expelling the 
Hugonots: Nay, be has gone ſo far as to prove, 
that Hereticks have as much Right to perſecute 
the Orthodox as the Orthodox them. But he who 
teads only our Engliſh Author, will be fully ſatiſ⸗ 
fy'd as to the butting and bounding af the Civil Ma- 
giſtrate's Authority; and will ſee the monſtrous 
Abſurdity of an Independent Clergy, to the utter 
Confuſion of all Italian or Engliſh Popery : ſo that 
tis a wonder that any Engliſh Proteſtant Divine 
ſhould be diſpleas'd with this Authors Books. 
Surely ſuch Perſons forget the Toleration is by 
Law eſtabliſnd, whereby Men have liberty to ſee 
with their own Eyes, as well as to hear with their 
- own Ears: by virtue whereof I took the liberty to 
read the Rights of the Church,and the ſeveral-Defences 
written in behalf of that Book, againſt which I 
heard you preach. Truly 1 think a Man may as 
well prexch againſt the Statute- Bock, and particu- 
larly againſt all thoſe Acts of Parliament made to 
reform this Nation from Popery, and againſt the 
Queen's andParliament's ſupreme Legiſlative Power, 
as to preach againſt this Writers Books. 'Surely 
you forget that the Clergy have it not now in their 
power to reſtrain the Uſe of the Preſs to their 
own ſeparate Intereſt, as has been done in the laſt 
Age, when (for ſome time) nothing might be 
publiſh'd with Allowance, but what was fit to pre- 
pare the People for Servitude of Body and Mind: 
and yet even in thoſe days (as I have learnt by the 
Writings of that time) Sir Roger himſelf declar-d 
outwardly in behalf of the Religion by Law. eſta- 
Bliſh'ds ; and 'tis ſtrange that the preſent time will 


Ap 


(9). 

not bear with the ſame Eſtahllſnment, which if it 
be ſet forth from the Authority of the Statute- 
Book, it muſt be reflected on from the Pulpit, as 
if the preſent Danger of the Church of England 
were, that it is by Law eſtabliſb'd, and that the 
Queen is in all Cauſes, and over all Perſons, Eccle- 
ſiaſtical and Civil, in theſe her Dominions, Supreme 
Moderator and Governor upon Earth; as the 
Clergy are oblig'd to acknowledg in their publick 
Devotions, tho the Canon which obliges hereunto 
— (as ſome have obſerv'd) to wear ont of 
uͤſe. e . 1 | h 

- *Tis too late, Doctor, for the Clergy to ſet up 
for an Independent Power, and to bring the Laity 
into a blind Submiſſion to their Dictates; ſince the 
Patriarch of Independency, Archbiſhop Laud, and 
his Party, who were very numerous, and had gain d 
the King (as then was) into their meaſures, fail'd 


in that Deſign, to the Subverſion of both Church 


and State; and ſince all the Tranſactions of that 
Attempt, which were collected by Mr. Ruſtworth, 
and digeſted into eight large Volumes (too 
long for Men either of Buſineſs or Pleaſure to 
read) are now faithfully abridg'd and publiſh'd, and 
this Abridgment has been lately read, together 
with my Lord Clarendon's Hiſtory, whereby the 
whole and perfect Account of that Affair appears 
in a full Light, And fince no Man now thinks him- 
ſelf in danger by reading Col. Algernen Sidney's and 
Mr. Lock's Diſcourſes of Government, with his Let- 
ters of. Toleration; and fince the Works of the Re- 
verend Mr. Samuel Jobnſon, an eminent Confeſſor 
for the Church of England, in oppoſition to Ty- 
ranny and Popery, are now printing all together, 
what hopes remain of enſlaving the Laity either to 
@ Spiritual or Temporal Tyranny ? *Twere this 
| Author's judicions Writings which prepar'd the 
* way 


0 109 
way fo England's. Jubilee and happy Releaſe: he 
diſlolv'd A ed away all the Miſts of Paſ- 
ſive- Obedience, and a de facfo Title, which were 
rais'd. by ſpiritual Wickedneſſes in H High: Places, a- 
gainſt the Rights of the People, and the rightful 
Title of the Sovereign, Prince. In ſhort, this 
Great Man's Writings, and thoſe others. which 1 
have now mention'd, have put the People of Great 
Britain-in poſſeſſion of Themſelves, both with re- 
ſpect to their Religious and Civil Libertys; and all 
the Doctors of. London and Oxford, with both the 
Proctors, will not in this Age be able to bring a 
Writ of Ejection againſt em: the common: peo- 
ple at preſent —_— not be made Propertys to the 
Clergy, ATR Church-Communion 


whateyer. ex vid? bal 10 £3361 
So long as the Freſi is ope it fg PH IS 
tempt to bring the People of. Britain into Spiritual 


Slavery. The Prefs was the Hercules, be ſubdu d 
the Hydra of Popery, the Downfal of. thay Lyrap- | 
ny being the firſt-Fruits of Printing: 
= obſerv'd by the Papiſts,, who conld only —_ 
= y an. After-Game, by app hari to put a 
op to the reading of Proteſtant Books by an Index 
gatorius, wherein it was declar'd, that no 
good Catholick ſhould read ſuch Books as. were 
nam d in that Catalogue; but the effect hereof 
was, that any one who would allow himfelf the 
| liberty to conſult about the. great Concern of his 
Soul in Matters of Religion; would look into the 
Index, where he might. be ſure to find out thoſe 
Books wherein thoſe. Principles were debated, in- 
to which he had been blindly led by his Education, 
as ſome Preachers Sermons point out what Books 
are moſt diſagreeable to the Deſigns of a particular 
Party. Aud conſidering that of late a ſtrong Go- 
* Wind has blown from the * of Liberty: 


5 1 CTY) 

tis not nowa- fit time for Clergymen to culminate 
in the Zenith e but a reaſonable Doctor bad better 
be contented with a good Church eſtahlim d upon 
good Laws, and a good Queen to encourage it by 
her B „and adern it with her Example. But 
if what I ave written ſhall be found inſufficient to 
lay thoſe Vapours which the Rigbts of the Chriſtian 
Cburch, &c, have; lately rais'd, be pleas'd to cook 
the Heat of your Imagination, by reading the en- 
ſuing Specimen of a Paem, in the nature 4 the 
late Plileſepvical Rbapſeay- ty SC! . 


Hen 1 paſs thro the Fields, and ſee TE TAK, 
| Feeding upon the tender verdant e 5 
And bear em _— to their wanton Eb; 
cannot. chuſe but envy chem a Lite, 
So free from anxious Cares and fretting, pain 
They range and ſport at large in Flow'ry Meads, 
Near to ſome Chryſtal Stream or Mountain high, 
Wbilſt chearful Shepherds on their tuneful Pipes 
Set forth the Praiſe of Anarillis fair, 
And watchful Dogs lie ſcouting; on the plain, 


I 0o give th Alarm, and chaſe away ſly Wolves. 


After Pye let my Envy ſix ĩt felf _ 

A while upon this innocent Surprize, 

A warbling Melody from neighbourio Groves 
Diverts my Thoughts to newdeligh 
Of Melancholy. 1 lament my Fate, 
Becauſe I was not made a Nighti ngal,” 

A Thruſh, a Lark, or one. oth feather'd Choir, 
Wo with their chearful Notes ſalute the Morn, 
And ſing all Day the Praifes of the Sun; „ 
Fountain of Warmth and Life, vhich veſts the Earth 
With bright Attire, and decks the Trees withLeaves, 
Filling the World with Ebbs and Flows of Light. 
From Bough to Bough, from Tree to Tree they fly, 


I: | And 


Scenes 


— 
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And chirp teſoicing in the Beams that dart, 
And pently g Jlide among the moving Shades 
Of Branches Sfely rock'd by breezing Winds: 
They form no Plots, nor Politick Dehgns | 
To cheat and undermine ; but paſs their As, 
Secure in Innocence and harmleſs Joy.2> 51 
'Somerimes | think the Reptils of the Earth, - \ 8 
In Stations tow, more happy far thanl; - + 
They creep in Hollow Trees and Clefts of Rocks; 
To hunt for Food and for Divertiſement ; : 
They ſpend their Days at Eaſe, without being raekt 
By ſupernumerary Cares and Fears, 
Or if ſome ruder Foot of Man or Beaſt, 5 
By luckleſs Chance, ſhould trample them to Death, 
Or more malicious Hand with Weapon fell, 
Shall wilfully bereave them of their Lives, 
The ſudden Blow prevents all Senſe of ahr. 8 
Whereas my Life's a conſtant Martyrdom, 
A Series of Cares, and Fears, and a 915 
Tis not the Pain of Body | lament, '/ 16919 J 
But *tis the fretting Anguiſh of my Mind” 
That forces Sighs and'Exclamations dend, | 
* That I were diſembarraſsd from the World, 
7 Where Gins and Snares encompaſs me 2 — 
By mere good Nature ſometimes Fm betrayd; 
The Kindneſs which Preſow?d, ſprings up in Blades, 
Of Perfidy and baſe [ngratitude, i Yu 
Of Henbane, :Aconite, and ſtinking Weeds, 
Inſtead of pleaſant Flow'rs and wholeſom Fruit. 
Beſides, infernal Fiends do ſet their Feet | 
On all my Labours: interloping Sprights 
| Are tortur'd at ſypported lunocence, 
And envy good Deſigns when near their Ends. 
Wherefore they ſteal behind us in our Ways; 
And when they ſpy us weave a virtuous Web, 
They ſecretly unravel, or deform. - 
Our Work with intermixing Threads of vice. "Thi 
is 


I The virtuous Inclinations of your Mind; 


N 
This makes me wiſh that I had never bin, 
Or that my Soul were drench'd in Lethe's Lake: 
Then would my Anguiſn finally conclude, 
And I no more ſhould rowl upon the Wheel 
Of Chance, whoſe Motion is perpetual. 
Man's but a fetid Vapour, firſt exhal'd 

From Earth, and then condens'd into a Cloud, 

That ſo his Filthineſs may be conceaPd | 
Under the Covert of a painted Skin: 
T' engender fiery Meteors, Paſſions, Luſts, 
Concupiſcences, and bewilder'd Thoughts, 


Which burſting forth give Trouble to the World, 


And ſoon conclnde in Blaſts of empty Smoke, 
Hail, Rain, or Wind extinct as ſoon as form'd. 
Devouring Fire, when all its Fuel's fpent, 
Decays and dies; Earth, Air, and Water, all 
Are ſubject to Corruption, whence we riſe, 
And to our Elements return again, ; 
The very Air, which does prolong our Lives, 
Gives equal Shortneſs ; every Breath we draw 
Takes ſomething from ns on its balmy Wing. 
Our finer Parts thus-vaniſh into Air, 
The groſs Remains ſcum off in Excrement : 
Andif ſome ſolid Subſtance ſhould be left, 
Death ſoon reduces it to Dirt and Worms; 
And in th Abyſs of Matter we are loſt, 
Until at laſt the All-commanding Word 
Shall reproduce each Soul to ſolid Life. 


Mean while, altho from Thought to Thought I roul 


In Diſcontent, yet one Idea ſtrikes c 
My Mind with Pleaſure: tis that Sympathy 
Which firſt united both our Souls together. 
We ſaw each other, and were ſtrait inſpir'd 
With Inclinations to each other's Weal: 
No ſooner did I fix my Eyes on yours, 
But thro that Perſpective I ſoon diſcern'd: 


Which 


* Which rais'd high Ve Ih rhe” my Steal, 
And grew upgaining amore laſting 8 
Integrity, and conſtant Faithfulneſs. 4 
Our Joys and Griefs have ever been the ſame, 


a. 


And take my Reſidence for ever up 


W 


. 


The Product of our Country's Weal or - + 
But adverſe Fortune-neer could change our Minds, 


Or warp us to Contempt or Flattery. 


But with an even Mind wWe ſtill ſuſtain'd ed 
The various Accidents of Humane Life. 


And propꝰd each other up by mutual Love. 


Surely there is no kind of Beaſts, or Birds, 
Of Inſects, Reptils, or the watry Fry, 5 
Whoſe Nature is not plainly ſeen id Men. 

How like are ſome Mens Tempers to the Fox? 2 


Others are perfect Bears in Human Shape. 


Here you may meet a Crocodile, who ſeeks 


With feigned Tears of Love to work your Woe ; . 


There a ſly Serpent winds into your Heart, 


Where being warm dhe bites and ſtings to Death, = 


With Pains acute, the patron of his Life. 


Thus Tygers, Lions, Leopards, Panthers, Wolves, 


And all the monſtrous kinds of Africk's Breed, 909 
Are maſquerading in the Forms of Menn 
Yet ſecret Characters in every Face, | 


"Diſcover Nature to-th* -obſerving Mind, 


Which perches thro the borrowꝰd Vizor * Mack, - 
And kens the various Complexions | 
Of Vice and Virtue, immenſely diſtant each, 
Tho one does ſeem to have o'erſpread the Whole. 
Let Space be left among the Fields and Woods, 
For me to make my Court to Trees and Flowers, 
To languiſh on the Banks of Chryſtal Streams, 
And pine away for an old moſſy Rock. 
Sometimes the Oak with ſacred Paſſion ſways 
My Soul; when her venerable Bulk | 
Behold, 1 could turn Druid for her ſake, 


Within 
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Within her hollow Trunk, where airy Forms 

Shall viſit, and inſtruct me in the Paths 
Of Nature's Myſterys always Auguſt, 

And full of Wiſdom immarceſlible : 
Compar'd wherewith the choiceſt Orient Pearls 
Their Luſtre loſe, but Wiſdom always ſhines, 
Pure Emanation of Eternal Light, 

The ſpotleſs Mirror wherein God beholds 
His own Divinity tranſcending Thought ; 
Whilſt glittering Crouds of Angels are eclips'd 
By an Exceſs of penetrating Light. 

O Ariel, Chief of the Celeſtial Choirs, 

_ Who tun'ſt the Spheres to thy eternal Lays, 
Send down, from Heav'n, ſome azur'd Meſſenger, 

Or purpl'd Poſt from Eden, to inſpire 
My longing Soul with Harmonys Divine, 

And endleſs Raptures ; while I penetrate 

Into the vaſt Expanſe and wide Abyſs 
_ Of Wiſdom, which inlightens endleſs Space ! 
heard the Eaſtern Winds record its Praiſe 
On Flutes, with ſoft melodious Harmony : 
Whilſt in ſweet Conſort gentle Zephirs blew, 
To which South-Winds the Counter-Tenor bare, 


Whilſt, Boreas join'd them with his deep-long'd Baſe); 


And all the younger Sons of Zolus 

Fill'd up the Choir with Muſick loud and ſhrill. 
The Trees, and all the Vegetable Race 

Struck up in Conſort with the tuneful Winds; 

To which the Birds put in their chearful Notes: 
The Streams and Rivers murmur'd grateful Airs, 
The Sea rais'd up her Billows to the Clouds, 
Whilſt jovial Tritons ſound their Trumps Marine, 
Anſwer'd by rumbling Timbrels from the Sky; 


: 


Nature diſclos'd an Univerſal Rant. 
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